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THE IMPRESSED SEAMAN. 
(Continued. ) 


-_~ 


ROUT 2 twelvemonth after their marriage, 
the amiable Nancy prefented to the arms 
yer Henry a finiling cherub! To vifit the 
wher and the little firanger became the firft 
wetion of the fond father on his return from 
is daily employment—enraptured would he 
ng over the pillow which gave reit to its 
ly cheek, and trace in his ileeping babe the 
ares of his beloved—then with clafped 
pads, and eyes railed to heaven, while the 
ili tide of gratitude overwhelmed his heart, 
ould lie look up with thankifulnefls.to that 
ower who liad thus enriched him. Oh! thefe 
rejoys, known only to the hufband, the parent, 
athe man! they wiil forgive the writer for 
iling on fuch a fcene, for well they know 
iery’s feelings were not imaginary. ‘The 
tie hours of domeitic peace and innocence, 
fow a felicity unknown to the golden ones 
wealth and pomp—The raptures of a little 
tnily, arifing from a furety of reciprocal af- 
tions, are more to be prized than all the 
Pedures of the diflipated great,—which are | 
rxured from opera founds, mafquerade ex- | 
nvagance, {cenic mummery at their own man- 
ms, and other expedients equally light and 
tntemptible, 








Frequently would Henry clafp his infant 

aghter to his arms, and often would he fup- | 
plicate heaven to pour duwn its bleffings on her 
ead—while his amiable partner united with 
lim in the act of petition, thankfulnefs, and 
praife, 

Thus comforted with mutual felicity, year 
ther year pafled on in a feries of calm and un- 
interrupted contents while their Parriet grew 
w the darling of her parents, and the admira- 


bd . . + * . | 
tion of their friends, until her thirteenth year ' 


Cofed upon that happinefs which was fated ne- 
vrto return! Farewel now to innecence and 


they were condemned to fwallow the draught 
of bitternefs. 


Ithad been a cuftom with Henry to celebrate | 


the anniverfary of the acceflion of his monarch 
tothe Britith throne, and on the evening of 
October asth, 17:73, this happy family were 
imnocently engaged among themfelves, Far; 
net had been indulged with the company of a 
neighbour’s daughter about her own age—and 
the two young folks were taken up in thofe 
little amufements which enliven the {fportive 
and blifsful hours of health and youth, when a 


loud rap at the door made them {tart from their 
feats, and an immediate repetition aroufed their 
apprehenfion, which Fenry perceiving, he told 
them to fear no harm, as heaven would guard may fight for Briti hb freedom, 


| the convulfions of his wife, and hear the fereams | 


| . . . . 
| was continually charging him with neglect and 
| able for a time to attend to the impofed duties 


| from an illnefs that at that'time, endangered an 
, exiltence, which it was his duty, notwithftand- 
tranquility ! The cup of woe was filled, and | ing his fufferings, to endeavour to preferve ; in- 


—— 


the innocent ; and inftantly repaired to learn 
the caufe of fo rude an alarm. 


Picture, ye who can picture, diftrefs and ago- 
ny, at that fad moment when mifery mocks the 
powers of defcription, the feelings of Henry, 
when, on opening the door, he found himfelf far- 
rounded by a prefs-gang! Initantly they feized 
upon their deiencelets prey, and notwith{tand- 
ing the bitter cries of his wife, the little Har- 
riet and her companion, hurried him away from 
a home of peace and comfort, which no felf-re- 
proaches had ever imbittered, In vain did he 
entreat for a little time, to reconcile his Nancy 
to the bitternefs of her fate; ftrangers to huma- 
nity, and authorifed by the cruel cuitom of their 
country, it did not belong to the horrid bulinefs 
of thefe protected plunderers to attend to the 
wailings of the wife and child. The hufband, 
the father, had become theirs, and no other idea 
than that of inftantly conveying him away em- 
ployed their thoughts. 


Denied the mournful privilege of even a part- 
ing embrace, Henry could only look back on 


of his child—without the power of affifting the 
one, or comforting the other. He was foon 
hurried to the Tender, in the unwholefome con- 
fines of which he remained till the veflel drop- 
ped down to the Nore, where this miferable 
and undone wretch was put on board a man of 
war which had received failing orders, and im- | 
mediately departed on its deftined expedition, 


— 


The afilictions of Henry were {till further 
imbittered by the cruel treatment he experien- 
ced from his commander, who, wanting a mind 
to diferiminate between forrow and fullennefs, 


inattention, The aftiictions of the foul had fo 
weakened his conflitution, as to render him un- 


of his miferable ftation ; a little indulgence was 
therefore requefted, till he thould be recovered 


| telligence of his incapacity was therefore con- 
veyed to his captain—who, to the difgrace of 
manhood—after feverely accufing him of idlenefs 
and artifice, commanded punifhment as a cure 
for an emaciated frame and almoft breaking heart. 
| Paufe, ye who have thed your tears for the fate 
| of the inflaved African, and drop one here for 
| Henry. Slavery, with all its fuppofed and real 
| ills, may truly be deemed “ funfhine to the 
| colour of 4/5 fate }” 


The cruel orders of his commander were in- 


And now the fatal moment arrived, when the 
rectitude of his mind began to waver :— dilgrace 
unmerited, had effected more than mifery ; the 
{tandard of honor had been ihaken—and, but 
for this lait difhonor, he had prepared his mind 
ta. meet his country’s foe as a Briton ought, not- 
withftanding his private griefs, which he had 
hoped to medicine ‘by valour, victery, and re- 
ward, 


The expectation of a Chriftian and a man had 
jaft began to cheer his bofom ; he truited i'rovi- 


dence would prote& his Nancy, and his Harriet, 


till it fhould again reftore him to their embraces. 
Dawnings of comfort, how were ye overcatt ! 
Blofloms of hope, how were ye blaited ! ‘pirit 
of a Briton how were you debafed! On the teas 
of Britania, the throne of flavery was efltublith- 
ed—and her own fons crufhed by the cruelty of 
unfeeling power, 


The firft departure from that irreproachable 
conduct he had preferved through life did not 
fail to affect him much on recollection.—in the 
bitternefs of his grief he had accufed heaven wiih 
injuftice—while the profligacy of thofe around 
him had poifoned his principles —one of his fhip- 
mates had found out a way to purloin liquor from 
the purfer’s ftores, and had made Randolph ac- 
guainted with the fcheme ; advifing him at the 
fame time to follow the example. At firit the 
unhappy Randolph flarted at the idea of theft ; 
but, when its criminality was foftened down by 
the fophiftry of falfe argument, he liftened and 
became guilty! 
It was not long before his practices were dif- 
covered; and he was condemned to be hand- 
cuffed, and chained by the leg on the forecaftle, 
where he was kept on fhort allowance, The 
petrifying powers of accumulated difgrace at 
length hardened his heart againft the fenfe of 
fhame. It had rendered hopelefs by the cruel- 
ties of his countrymen; and he foon became re- 
conciled to the Hebrew mode of requiting evil 
with evil. Ina fhort time there was a demand 
made on his courage by the hour of action and 
of danger: giving therefore one figh to the re- 
membrance of thofe of innocence:and peace, he 
rufhed forward on the deck, but, not to his 
death ; his trials were not yet over, and the 
feverity of his deitiny was yet unfilled! Viéto- 
ry fell to the lot of the enemy, and Randolph 
was conveyed with others who furvived the 
defperate action, with numbers three times fu- 
perior to their own, to a loathfome prifon, 
where they remained till the conclufion of the 
war, Then they were releafed ; but their en- 
largement procured them only an exchange of 








ftantly obeyed, and the difgrace of public difci- 
pline bore hard upon the fpirit of Randolph ; 


and hard itever mutt bear on the fpirits of thofe 
who are thus made //aves—in order that they 


mifery. They were obliged to apply to a ma- 
ciftrate for certificates, with which, unhovfed, 
unfriended, it was theirsto “ beg better bread 
through realms their valour had contributed to 
faye.” 
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‘Randolph, once more on his native thore, | 
zpplied to his captain for a certificate of his 
fervices, who readily recognized him, and it 
was granted ; he therefore made application to 
the proper office of the navy, to receive his 
‘wages :—upon which the clerk turning over his 
books, informed him that his wages had been 
already paid to a perfon who produced what 
now appeared to be a forged will and power ; 
of cc he muft remain with his claims unfa- 
tisfied, until he could teke the proper fteps for 
obtaining redrets.—This ttroke, heavy as it fell, 

“did not, however, entirely overcome him. Ema- 
ciated with want, anxicty, and fatigue, but 
more by thofe mifgivings of the mind, refpect- 
ing the fate of thofe he loved, and*from whom 
he had been fo long feparated, he proceeded, a 
poor beggar, with trembling feps, towards 
the maniion where he had left his wife and 
child. Unhappy man! he knocked at the door, 
but ftrangers opened it. Mrs. Nevill, the per- 
fon who then kept the fchool, informed him that 
all the neighbourhood had kindly adminiftered 
to Mrs. Randolph’s relief ; but her afflictions 
becoming too powerful for her mind, in the 
courfe of a few months, bereft of reafon, the 
gave up that being whofe exiftence had been 
thus imbittered by the cruelties of war, falling 
_a martyr to enormities which the very laws of 
sher own nation confider as fach. 

(To be continued.) 





THE STORM. 


BEHOLD, the ftorm begins! the boifterous 
“waves break on yon, wave-worn rock! the 
thunders roar, and, in dreadful clafhing, an- 
nounce the Almighty power of their heavenly 
Author! Lo, the electric fire divine darts 
through the parting clouds, and, for awhile 
illuminates the furrounding gloom: Vivid 
lightning! awful fight! in thy tremendous af- 
pect thou doft impart to the trembling traveller 
a fuperhatural awe ! 

Regard yon fhattered bark, which is toffed 
about at the pleafure of the winds—!n vain the 
pilot attempts to guide her—Alas! he now 
quits the helm, and to the mercy of unfore- 
feen fate, refigns her !—Behold her now urged 
by the furious furf!—See now fhe drives againtt 
the rugged clitF! Hark !—Whence proceed- 
ed that tumult which thrilled my ears, and 
ftruck an univerfal terror through my foul? 
Alas! it was the final fhriek of the diftrefled 
crew—they are perifhed in the involving wa- 
ters of the difinal deep !—the veffel founders ! 
—fhe finks !—and now fhe is feen no more !— 
Oh, how I pity yon mourning maiden, whofe 
white robings flutter in the blaft, and who, 
wildly wailing from her wave-environed foot- 
fteps, regardlefs of danger, adds freth horror 
to the fcene !—Her piteous crics mix with the 
howling wind !—Alas! her William views her 
defpair—but the muft never more embrace him! 
—He ftruggles yet !—He beholds his Nancy, 
with her outftretched arms, ready to receive 
her betrothed lover!—but oh! Fate forbids 
their union! the waters which bore him to 
victory over the foes of his country, now en- 
circle him, and he follows his devoted fhipmates 
to the bed of the invelving deep! 











EPITAPH ON A SHERIFF. 
HE whofe rude hand fo oft arrefted others, 


is knabb’d himfelf,..--Sure death and he are 
brothers. - 


} hold of his arm in one hand, with the other 


SIDNEY; 
OR, THE PARENTAL BEGGAR. 


T was in one of thofe unpleafant evenings, 
wae "Wate with all his gloomy follow- 
ers, vilit the earth, and for a time fcem to 
e(trange the lieart of man from love of nature, 
that the- young Sidney quitted the houfe of a 
friend ; and, through an unfrequented valley, 
fought his own habitation, ‘Ihe pouring rain, 
and pelting hail, beat hard on his fhouiders ; 
| while the boifterous wings of Boreas directed 
the elementary ftorm with redoubled rage a- 
gainft the folitary traveller. He had buttoned 
his great-coat around his body; and witha 
cheerful mind occafioned by a good confcience, 
proceecied on his journey, while his thoughts 
turned on the recollection of his fituation in 
life. He confidered himfelf as an orphan; hav- 
ing, like another Telemachus, never remem- 
bered his father, or even his mother, His vir- 
tues, good character, and indultry, had gained | 
him an amiable confort ; and, with her, a con-| 
fiderable fortune: he wanted, now, but to 
know the faic of his parents, for the comple- 
tion of his blifs, and to make him one of the 
happieft-men in exiftence. As he was thus ab- 
forbed in thought, a cry of---“ Remember the 
di'trefled !” affailed his ear. His heart, ever 
open to the pitying cries of the wretched, im-- 
niediately prompted his eye to furvey the ob- 
ject that claimed relief. {t was an old man, 
whofe age feemed to border on the verge of 
fixty and whofe body was great!y emaciated, 
thinly cloathed, and open in many parts to the 
inclemencies of the weather. Misfortune and 
Penury feemed to have bent his frame more 
than the hand of Time had disfigured his coun- 
tenance, which yet bore the traces of ancient 
affluence chilled by the icy grafp of poverty. 
His eyes were hollow, his beard was long, his 
countenance dejected, and his whole form truly 
aifecting. 

The heart of Sidney was ever fafceptible of 
humanity, and his hand had neyer denied the 
charitable pittance; but he found, nowa greater 
propentity than ever to relieve the decrepid 
mendicant. “ Who knows,” faid he, as he 
crofled the road towards him, ‘ but my father 
may be reduced to the fame ebb of extreme 
mifery?” Then, coming up the to beggar— 
“ Here, friend,” faid he, prefenting to him all 
his filver, “‘ take this, and may heaven fend 
you more in abundance !”’.—‘ Thank you, 
young man,” replied the poor old mendicant ; 
“and may heaven’s Almighty Kuler profper 
and preferve you! I had once a fon,” continued 
he, weeping; but, alas! ” He could fay 
no more. His heart was too full; the tears 
poured down his venerable face, nature throb- 
bed with the thock ; his breait heaved with the 
force of his feelings ; and he could only by a 
bow, thank the kindnefs of the generous youth. 
“« My wife,”” faid he, recovering a little, and 
pointing to a clufter of oaks, “ is yonder! We 
have lately been delivered from the jaws of an 
Algerine ; eeaaa. and have not a friend in the 
world!’ The feelings of Sidney were now 
more and more awakened, The tears of pity 
ftarting from his eyes, gently rolled down his 
cheeks, and the firmnefs of the man was in- 
fenfibly overpowered by the weaknefs of na- 
ture. ‘* May I fee your confort ?”’ faid he, in 
a voice ftifled with fighs. The beggar could 
not reply: he looked wiftfully,. and, taking 








| ed bim, 


pointed to the {pot, where he inflantly - 


if the fcene was before affecting, it was 
bly fo now, A venerable matron w 
on the ground, jn vaip attempting, 
ragged cloak, to fereen her from the §,, 
“Lears poured from her eyes in abundance, yt: 
every feature, every limb, trembling with 
exccilive cold. et 
« Tere, Maria!’’ faid the hutband, preg, 
ing Sidney to her, “ is a young man who 
finitely claims your moft refpectful thank 
has reiieved our wanc, the very moment 
quetted it.---Forgive me,’’ continued he, ty, 
ing to Sidney, “ if 1 did not give thofe unboy. 
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would have faid more; but his exceflive joy 
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ed thanks your generolity deferves, | wy almoft 2 
the firtt time that ever Lafked fuch a vers have ¢ 
my feelings at your behaviour were too me . for th 
to be exprefied.” ‘Ihe woman alfo arofe: ain of their 
in a like gentle manner, thanked hin for jj Hy ade 
kindnefs, ‘Lhe man, not leaving our heros) caute, O; 
to reply, began as follows to relate the ig a the caufe 
dents which had reduced them to begg afely jot, i 
| * My life,” faid he, “ has been a ation ‘ 7 and { 
feries of melancholy events. My mother ¢ be language 
.When i was an infunt, and left me to the, Ggotch worm 
of an inhuman father, whofe riches exceeded ygisonoU 
his generofity, liberality, and affeétion for }j is fuithful 
children. As 1 was the only fon that arriye ening, tall 
to manhood, every branch of learning was a fame profett 
huufted to enable my mind to defpife my j the prob 
riors, and make me believe my fortune pat: * fed to 
above the reft of mankind. Foolith man! 1j ngeeai 1 
terature only ferved to polifh my mind wit “ y 
virtue; and philofophy taught me that the tJoody att 
ploughman was equal---morally confidered—to ¢.4 (land | 
the proudeit peer, In fhort, I had {o fortis our eyne 
inyfelf in virtue, that | had not long left the ak, one 
univerfity, and had been admitted @ partner ing oe reig 
my father’s bulinefs, when | placed my affect : 
on a neighbouring farmer’s daughter, Sheh 
been initiated in as good morality as myfelf 
and though the walls of a univerfity had neve tytempor 
enclofed her, was very intelligent, and firié herfelf 
virtuous, Her heart, like mine, was foonf which 1 
ceptible of love ; and, knowing the yest : returne 
my brutal father, I fecretly married, and for 7 
long time vifited her privately. An amiable AE 
boy, at length, crowned our fincere loves, The 1 
news foon reached the ears of my father: f If fe 
was banifhed his prefence: my fortune, at leat C 
what was to have been mine, fettled on his But 
nephew ; and my wife ordered to leave me for } 
ever. Contounded at my father’s brutality, rie 
not daring to fee any of my friends or acquain- ; 
tances, the very kingdom became hateful, ant 
1 avowed my intentions of quitting it immedi 
ately. My wife, “ fad foother of my cares!” 
in vain attempted to afluage my grief; and, a sp 
length, finding it ineffectual, left her child to 
her father’s care, and fought with me fome THI 
afylum in a foreign country. But, alas! we tice la 
had fearcely left inyland, when we were cap- “ft 
tured by an Algerine corfair, confined in @ thay 
deadly dungeon, till the generofity of a Dritih howe 
gentleman relieved us, and fent us home. But, noutit 
oh!’ cried he, weeping a frefh, “ the wort 
is yet to come. Searcely had we landed, and 
enquired for our fon, when we found that his 
protector was dead, and Frederic, my pretty 
Frederic, an outcaft orphan ” «| know 
where !”’ cried Sidney, throwing his arms @ , 
round his neck. ‘“ Ceafe, O my father, the retu 
mournful tale! Behold, my parents! behol give 
your fon, your Frederic Sidney !——” He valu 
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4 his utterance ; the tears poured down | 


face, and mingled with thofe of his parents. 
yin do I attempt to fketch the fcene ;~ in 
would my feeble powers paint the picture : . 
thofe who poflefs humanity, think what they 
A feel, on beholding a fon, a father, and a 
wher, after thirty years of tedious abfence, 
again ! Suffice it for me to fay, that hap- 
wef, content, and plenty, crowned the re- 
ging days of the venerable pair, and blefied 
youthful, the filial Sidney, 


—bpee— 
ig OLD SCOTCH WOMAN'S PRAYER. 


IN almoft all religious wars, the contending 
ers have occafionally effered up prayers to 
heaven for their own fuccefs, and the extirpa- 
fon of their enemies; and each party have 
ally added, according to the jaftnefs. of 
ar caufe, O, Lord! help us, &c. Confidering 
iat the caufe of both parties cannot be- pre- 
diely jot, it would perhaps be quite as jedi- 
jos, and fomewhat more modeit, to adopt 
elanguage, or at leaft the fpirit of an old 
gotch woman who was a fatler in the Luke ot 
YigisorouGcH’s army. It fo happened that 
his faithful follower of the camp was one 
evening talking to a venerable filter of the 
fame profeffion, but not of the fame country, 
on the probable confequences of an engagement 
expected to be fought between the two armies 
the next morning.—Well,” fays the Englith 
fitler, “ well—it will certainly be a mot 
Hoody battle, and all I have to fay is, may 
God ftand by the right.”———** De’el pick out 
your eyne for your wacked with,” replied the 
Sotch one, “* God ftand by Hamitton’s regi- 
ment, reight or wrang !” 


—aorbeferte— 


Extempore Lines to a young Lady, amufing 
herfelf with cutting Hearts on Paper, ove of 
which the Author took away, but afterwards 
returned, 


A Heart that never falfehood knew, 
I fend my charming fair ; 

If fach a prefent’s worth regard, 
Oh! let it claim her care : 


But fhould its coldnefs ere difpleafe, 
As not to beauty due, 

Accept another ever warm, 
To friendfhip, love, and yeu. 


_— 


SPECIMEN OF ORTHOGRAPHY. 


THE following is a copy of a written no- 
tice lately ftuck up, by a black{mith. . 

“ Thefe is too infult my krediters that hive 
thay wonnot cum hand pay me wat theay 
howe me, I will shox em ew without faither 
noutife, 


«3, B. blackfmith.” 


MAXIM, 


THE reafon of the mifreckoning in expected 
returns of gratitude is, that the pride of the 
giver and receiver can never agree about the 
value of the obiigation. 


SUMMER'S FAREWEL, 
AN ODE. 


TO fummer’s {weets I bid farewel ! 

To thee O! warbling Philomel, 

To all the lovely winged tribe, 

Which in thy regions now refide, 

1 bid adieu ! adieu ye flow’rs, 

Ye mild, ye placid, gentle thow’rs ; 
Farewel ye fkies of azure blue, 

Ye thrills of birds, adieu! adieu. 


To lovely meads, to clond-capt-hills, 

To murm’ring brooks, to purling rills, 
To gentle {treams, to rural bow’rs, 

To groves with their attractive pow’rs, 

J bid adieu! adieu ye vales, 

Ye fragrant, f{picy, zeph’rous gales ; 
Farewel ye banks of verdent hue, 
Ye woods, ye fields, adieu! adieu, 


. To fcaly tribes, to {pangled fcenes, 


‘lo cool retreats, to fvlvaz themes, 

To lowing kine, to bleating flocks, 

‘Lo mountains of romantic rocks, 

i bid adieu, adieu ye plains 

Ye woodland nymphs, ye rural fwains ; 
Farewel ye drops of pearly dew, 

Ye plealing fhades adieu! adieu. 


To fpreading tents, to humble cots, 

To pebbling brooks, to fhelly grots, 

To foothing ftrains, to dying lays, 

To nature’s mild and gentle rays, 

1 bid adieu! adieu ye lawns, 

Ye tender kids, ye f{portive fawns ; 
Farewel ye tints which gild the view 
Ye orient beams adieu! adieu, 


—_—————— 


TO MY CAT. 


SEATED on my fav’rite chair, 
Drowfy Pufs with jetty hair, 
While my hand adown thy back, 
Smooths thy fhining glofly black, 
Methinks thy puring feems to fay, 
“ Drive thy cares, like me away.” 


O could thus I thoughtlefs be, 
From toil and trouble ever free ! 
Pleas’d I’d change my ftate for thine, 
At Reafon’s lofs would ne'er repine.— 


Ah! a Moufe—down fhe leaps, 
Gives a fpring, and filent creeps, 
With dreadful fangs, and horrid claws, 
See, the grinds her clotted jaws, 
And writhes poor Moufey !—Now no more, 
I wih to change as juft before ; 
Tyrants I fee in every ftate, 
The /mall are prey’d on by the great; 
*Tis nought but Reason can controul 
Each lofty, high, defpotic foul, 
Then come perfect thy mighty plan, 
And let me boalt Jam a Man ! 


STREPIION’S request to EURIPIDES. 


COME, let us in bands of cordial love 

Unite, and pleafure ev'ry paflion move ; 

No hind’rance fhall be found, whene’er we 
meet, 





To make our blifs and happinefs complete. 


LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 


| An extraa from Abbey Raynal, on the treat. 


ment of the Negro race. 


TWO Negroes, both young, handfome, ro- 
baft, courageous, and born with a foul of an 
uncommon cait, had been fond of each other 
from their infaacy. Partners in the fame la- 
boars, they were united in their fafferings ; 
which, in feeling minds, form a ftronger attach- 
meat than pleafures. If they were not happy, 
they comforted each other at leatt in their mi- 
fery. Love, which generally obliterates the 
remembranée of ali misfortunes, ferved only to. 
make theirs complete. A negro girl, who was 
likewife a flave, and whofe eyes fparkled, no 
doubt, with greater vivacity and fire from the 
contrait of her dark compicxion, excited am 
equal flame im the hearts of thefe two friends. 
ihe girl, who was more capable of infpiring 
than of feeling a ilrong paffion, would readily 
have scuapeed either ; but neither of them 
would deprive his friend of her, or yield her 
upto him, Time ferved only to increafe the 
torments they fafered, without a‘fecting their 
friendihip or their love. Oftentimes did tears 
of anguith (tream from their eyes, in the midft 
of the demonitrations of friendthip they gave 
each other, at the fight of the too-beloved ob- 
je& that threw them into defpair. ‘1 hey fome- 
times fwore they would love her no more, and 
that they would rather part with life than for- 
feit their frieudthip. ‘The whole plantation 
was moved at the fight of chefe conflicts. 
The love of the two friends for the beautiful 
negro girl was the topic of every conyerfation. 
One day they followed her into a wood 
there, each embraced her, clafped her a thou- 
faut! times to his heart, {wore all the oaths of 
attachment, and called her every tender name 
that love could infpire ; when fuddenly, with- 
out {peaking or looking at each other, they 
both plunged a dagger inte her breaft. She 
expired, and they mingled their tears and 
groans with her laft breath, They roared 
aloud, and made the woods refound with their 
violent outcries. A flave came running to 
their affiftance, and faw them at a diftance 
ftifling the victim of their extraordinary paf- 
fion with their kifles, He called out to fome 
others, who foon came up, and found thefe 
two friends embracing each other upon the 
body of this unhappy girl, and bathed in her 
blood ; while they themfelves were expiring in 
the ftreams that flowed from their own wounds. 


eV——o_ 


LOVE, 


WHAT a contradiction is Love! Hew won- 
derful, how extraordinary, and even fuperna- 
tural in its fentiments and effects! Love is a 
benefit and an evil. It is weak; it is power- 
ful. It is timid and courageous! blind and 
penetrating; fufpicious and creduious, It exalts 
and it debates the foul; it creates and deftroys the 
nobleft talents, A trifle can elate, a nothing can 
deject it. it commands all nature, and obeys 
the motion of an eye. It infpires the nobleit 
actions, and counfels the moft enormous crimes. 
It is a child---a God---a montter ! 


—  —— - - _————— —__ __________________,_, | 
*,* Suascriptions for this Paper are thank 


fully received at the Office of the Minearva, 
and No. 77, Chefnut-ftreet, (Price Two Dollars 








per Annum, payable quarterly.) 
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* Alfred, my father, bow'd with care, 
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SENSIBILITY. 


A Rofe-bud overcharg’d with dew, 
Its with ring head reclin’d, 

Nigh broken from its parent bough, 
“The fport of ev’ry wind, 


Maria to the woodbine bow’r 
With Ella chanc’d to walk; 
Careful the rais’d the drooping flower, 
Aad tied its bending ftalk. 


“< Ah! live,” the cried, ‘ my lovely rofe, 
«« And Jet your charms expand, 

“ Free vo the gale, your fweets difclofe, 
“« Nor dread the fpoiler’s hand.” 


As thro’ the grove, at clofe of day, 
Maria Jonely ftray d? 

A wreiciied female crofs'd the way, 
And thus implor’d her aid: 


“ In pity hear a danghter’s pray’r, 
“< in pity hatte to tave ; 


«¢ js linking to his grave, 


* Content, within a little cot, 
“* Which decks yon humbie vale, 

“¢ The grateful fong, that bleit our lot, 
“€ Was borne on ev'ry gale, 


“The lord of thefe domains, one day 
*€ Beheld this lucklefs tace: 

4 Flis boiom jultice ceas d to fway, 
* And pailion held hér place. 


*< In vain, to win me to his arms, 
*< Each gaudy Jure he try d; 

“ For me his riches wanted charms, 
‘¢ Virtue was all my pride. 


“ Then wild revenge inflam'd his break ; 
“ Beneath oppreiiion’s rod 

“My aged father funk diltret, 
we And hop’d—but in his God. 


<< Heav’n knows my pure unfpotted fame, 
** Yet more than life I prize ! 

“€ Nor will | earn tae bread of fhame; 
“* No---the’ my parent dies ! 


“¢ Then gracious hear fad Anna’s prayer ; 
“* if you delay to fave, 

“ My father, bow'd with want and care, 
*€ Muft fink into his grave.” 


In vain the murmurs of diftrefs 
Affail’d Maria’s ear; 

What mifery would fain exprefs, 
Maria would not hear. 


A gen’rous ruftic, as he pafs’d, 
O’er heard the mournful tale ; 
Borne on the wings of eager halte, 

He flitted to the vale. 


And, as the bounteous dole he gave, 
Beneficently {mil’d ; 

Rejoic’d from lawlefs pow’r, to fave 
The father and the child. 


Shame on thofe hearts that never felt 
A fellow-creature’s woes ; 
Yet tenderly affe& to melt 





In pity for a Rose. 


“SCHEDONYT, 
THE MURDERER. 


_FROM MRS, RADCLIFFE’S NEW NOVEL OF 
THE ITALIAN. 


* * * * #* * & & 


GAIN he aftended, nor ftopped till he 

veached Eliena’s door, where he liftened 
for a found; but all was as filent as if death 
ulready reigned in the chamber, ‘This door 
was, from long difafe, difficult. to be opened ; 
formerly it would have yielded without found, 
but now Schedoni was fearful of noile from 
every eifort he made to move it. After fome 
difliculty, however, it gave way, and he per- 


Led fafpended. When he recovered, he flo 





ceived, by the ftillnefs within the apartment, | 
that he had not diflurbed fliena. He shaded | 
the lamp with the door for a moment, while | 
he threw ah inquiring glance forward, and when | 
he did venture tarther, held part of his dark dra- 
pery before the light, to prevent the rays from | 
{preading through the room. 

Ashe approached the bed, her gentle breath. | 
ings informed him that the {till flept, and the | 
next nvoment he was at her tide, She lay in deep | 
and peaceful flumber, and feemed to havethrown | 
hertelf upon the mattrefs, after having been wea- | 
ried by her griefs; for though tleep prefied hea- 
vily upon her eyes, their lids were yet wet with 
tears, 

W hile Schedoni 9azed for a moment upon her 
innocent countenance, a faint fmile ftole over | 
it. le ttepped back. * She {miles in her mur- 
derer’stace !” faid lie, fhuddering, “* i muit be | 
fpeedy.” 

He fearched for the dagger, and it was fome | 
time beiore his trembling hand could difengage 
it trom the folds of his garment; but having 
done fo, he again drew near, and prepared to | 
ftrike. Ler drefs perplexed him; it would in- | 
terrupt the blow, and he ttooped to examine | 
whether he could turn her robe alide, without | 
waking her. As the ligt patled over her face, 
he perceived that the fmile had vanithed—the | 
vifions of her fleep were changed, for tears {tole | 
from beneath her eye-lids, and her features fuf- | 
fered a flight convulfion. She fpoke! Schedoni, | 
apprehending that the light had difturbed her, | 
fuddenly drew back, and, again irrefolute fhad- | 
ed the lamp, and concealed himfelf behind the 
curtain, while he liftened. But her words were | 
inward and indiftin& and convinced him that the 
ftill flumbered. 

His agitation and repugnance to ftrike in- 
creafed with every moment of delay, and as 
often as he prepared to plunge the poinard in 
her bofom, a fhuddering horror reftrained him. 
Aftonifhed at his own feelings, and indignant 
at what he termed a daflardly weakneis, he 
found it neceflary to argue with himfelf, and 
his rapid thoughts faid, ‘* Do 1 net feel the ne- 
ceflity of this act! Does not what is dearer to 
me than exijtence—does not my confequence 
depend on the execution of it? Is the not alfo 
beloved by the young Vivaldi ?—have I already 
forgotten the church of the Spirito Santo?” 
This confideration re-animated him? vengeance 
nerved his arm, and drawing atide the lawn 
from her befom, he once more iaifed it to 
{trike ; when, afler gazing for an inftant, fome 
new caufe of horror feemed to feize all his 
frame, and he ftood for fome moments aghatt 
and motionlefs like a ftatue. His refpiration 
was fhort and laborious, chilly. drops ftood on 
his forehead, and all his faculties of mind feem- 





to examine again the miniatore, which hed 
cafioned this revolution, and which had }:- 
concealed beneath the lawn that he witha. 
The terrible certainty was almof confies 
and forgetting, in his impatience to 
pone. impradence of fuddenly dikes | 
himfelf to L lena™at this hour of the night a2. 
with a dagger at his feet, he call 
“ Awake! awake! Say what is your pay,’ 
Speak ! fpeak quickly !”’ om? 
e.% @ 2 © o2 465 


—&ptodo— 
MARVELLOUS, 
(From Jackfon’s State of the Defunct, page 7} 


& 


AMONG the many people who have ha 
courage and learning to lay fyirits and 
G, W. Salomine may be reckoned and efteemed 
the moft confiderable and knowing ; for he hath 
made a fortune and raifed an eftate by this yer 
trade, and is faid to have laid 1379 fouls inthe 
Red Sea, A place which ! know by experi 
amd by examination have found, alli ghotts are 
much afraid of; and this I think proves Sal. 
mine's power to be very preat, as it is a plate 
they would not but by force have went into, & 


_ is to be remarked that Salomine was the feventh 


fon of his father and mother, who was a virm. 

ous woman; and he had a wonderful 

of curing all difeafes with a touch. Yet this 

gentleman was not more to be thought of than 

an acquaintance of mine, an Oxford fcholar, 

who to my certain knowledge and belief, hath 

cured many diforders, and laid the gholts of 
many difturbed people, when no other perfon- 
could de them, Ina village where [ lived I 

do know there was a great houfe, a manfion 
houle, haunted by a fpirit that turned itfelfinto 
a thoufand fhapes and forms, but ge 

came in the fhape of a boiled {crag of mutton, 
and had bafiled and defied all the learned men 
of both univerfities ; but this being told to my 
friend,. who was a defcendant and relation of 
the learned friar Eacon, he undertook to layit, 
and that even without his books; and it was 
to be done in this manner: he ordered fome 
water to be put into a clean fkillet that was 
new, and had never been on the fire. When 
the water boiled, he himfelf pulled off his hat 
and thoes, and then took feven turnips, which 
he paired with a fmall penknife that had been 
rubbed and whetted on a Joadftone, and put 
them into the water, When they were boiled 
he ordered fome butter to be melted in a new 
glazed earthen pipkin, and then mafhed the 
turnips in it.--- {ait as this was finifhed, I my- 
felf faw the ghoft, in the form of a boiled ferag 
of mutton, peep in at the window, which 
gave him notice of, and he ftuck his fork into 
him, and foufed both him and the turnips inte 
a pewter dith, and eat both up. And the houfe 
was ever after quiet and ftill. Now this f 
fhould not have believed, or thought true, but 
I ftood by and faw all the whoie ceremony 
performed. 


—_—_—_ 
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